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Surveying the Current Scene
By The Staff

@ Our hearty congratulations to
the committee headed by Bob
Wood and to all the organizations
that made floats for the homecom-

ing parade. That was about the
finest example of concerted student action held on the campus in
many a year.

It must be very sat-

isfying to the faculty to see so
much done in such a short time by
the young folks here at school. All
in all the homecoming festivities

were a remarkable success with
the victory over Louisville, the
parade of the floats and the alum-

ni dinner of over six hundred in
the Fieldhouse in the evening. We
salute the makers of the best float,
the Blue Grass Club of Kentucky.
*

&

*%

We need your support for the
Daytonian. This is another student
enterprise. The university offers to
assist the staff financially, just in
case the staff needs help. Thus far
the Daytonian has not used that

help and we hope to repeat this
year. You can still subscribe for
a book. The business managers

plan to stage a second campaign in
December. They will appreciate
your help, and they will be happy
to hear from the seniors especially,
because it is mostly their book.
=

=

®

_ In western Australia a French
priest has labored in a leper colony for twenty-five years. He was

a leper when he came to work
among these poor people. He
found the place a “camp of the
living dead” where the natives had
lost their will to live. But in six
months the men began to make
fishing nets and the women were
plaiting mats. When asked how he
made the change in the desolate
colony he said: “I began by doing

my duty as a priest. If the souls
of people are awakened, then life
is worth living.” An incident show-

ing how the immaterial is much
Page 2

more important in life than the
material. Don't you think?
x

%

*

“Hope for China? Politically
there is not much; miltarily there
is not much either, but the age of
miracles is not over. The prayers
of the Church mounting unceasingly, and the intersession of our
Blessed Lady, can effect miracles.
They have done so and they can
do so again. Only a miracle can
save China from Communism.”
The sixty-seven year old man who
uttered these words in Union City,
New Jersey, recently, spent twenty-two months as a Red prisoner
during which time he was subjected to daily unrelenting question-

ing. He is Bishop Cuthbert O’Gara,
Passionist, who labored for many
years on the China mission. Our
prayers can help to work that
miracle.
=

a

=

Here are some worthwhile statements made by Father Paul Reinert, president of St. Louis University before the nation’s college and
university executives in Washington.

Every college should and could
have a department of religion
taught by teachers of the major
faiths.

Attempts to reach a religious
“common denominator” satisfactory to all is “futile and doomed to
failure.”
DODOOOOOOOODOOODODOPODOOODOOOPDOD

O God, we thank
Thee for all Thy
gifts.
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The average American college
graduate “is an infant in the field
of intellectual religion.”
The course should be taught by
experts and should be required of
all students “within the limits of
the rights of conscience.”
*

a

*

Some time ago a group of Holy
Name men in a church in the East
decided to take action against objectional literature displayed on
the news stands. They visited sixteen stores and asked the owners
that since they could not, according to law, sell narcotics and liquor
to children, why not refrain from
selling poison of the mind to children. The merchants agreed to cooperate with the Holy Name men
but some were antagonistic.
Then the cry of censorship was
heard. The publishers of Bantam
books bought advertising space in
three newspapers. The ad read as
follows: “We know that no publisher can please everybody with
every book. The issue, therefore,
is our right to publish and your

right to select the books you want
to read . . . in fact, everybody’s
right to freedom itself.”
This same argument could be
brought forth by the purveyors of
tainted food, by the sellers of poison and by peddlers of dope. The
freedom of a merchant is limited
by the welfare of the community.
Absolute freedom to do whatever
one pleases does not exist.
These Holy Name men were acting within their constitutional and
parental rights in protecting their
children from the baneful influences of this evil literature. And

it is within the rights of people to
deal with those merchants whose
wares are free from moral dangers
to their children.

(Turn to Page 22)
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The Reserve Officers Training Corps
By John Wilson

© The first institution of higher learning that prescribed military training as a part of its curriculum was the American Literary,
Scientific and Military Academy
founded in 1819 at Northfield, Vermont. This was in 1862 and the
school is now Norwich University.
The Reserve Officers Training
Corps, as it is known today, was
authorized by the National Defense Act of 1916. The first one

hundred and fifty officers commissioned under the program were
graduated in 1920. Since the passage of the Act, the ROTC has been
the chief source of the nation’s
reserve officers, and since 1916 approximately two hundred _thousand officers have been commissioned.
Military training was introduced
here at the University of Dayton
in April, 1917. A Captain Donovan from the National Military
Home in Dayton was commission-

ed to direct the training which was
optional for students. Two companies were formed. The students
supplied their own uniforms of
khaki with canvas leggings, grey
wool shirts and campaign hats.
In October of 1918 the War Department established at U. D. a
unit of the Student Army Training

Corps (STAC), under government
control with Lt. Milton Schwab in
command. The unexpected ending
of the war brought activities to an
end and the SATC was demobilized on December 15, 1918. The ex-

ceptional efficiency of the unit was
officially recognized by the War

Department and the University
was placed among the ten best
engineering schools of the country.

inspections merited excellent and
the unit participated in community and local military affairs, thus
eaming the good will of the Dayton citizenry.

Here

some

interesting

1923. The ROTC officers club was

gram of January 4, 1919. A letter
from the War Department, under
date of March 16, 1919 changed
the set-up to a senior unit, and on
April 4, 1919 Major James Hill
took command and drill started in
earnest. There were one hundred
and fifteen men in the unit. They
had no uniforms and the equipment consisted of Enfield rifles
which were replaced in 1920 by
Springfield rifles, model 1903. In
the summer of 1919 twenty-five
men were sent to Camp Custer,
Michigan, the ROTC training
camp for this area. With the opening of classes in September of
1919, the unit numbered two hundred and thirty men completely
outfitted and equipped. In the

spring of 1920 a two days’ encampment was held at Mount Saint
John, five miles east of Dayton.
The fall of 1920 saw Military training made a_ required study for
freshmen and sophomores and the
military band was organized, along
with the indoor rifle team. In July,
1921 twelve men attended the summer session at Camp Knox in Kentucky. They won highest honors
in all departments and_ achievements, and were especially commended by the camp commander
in a letter to the University authorities.

When the SATC unit was disbanded the authorities of the Uni-

As the years rolled by the ROTC
unit steadily developed, achieved
success and always maintained a

iversity applied for the establish-

creditable record. The spirit and

ment of an ROTC unit. A junior

morale remained high,

unit was provided for bya tele-

teams held their own, the annual

November, 1953

are

events in the ROTC history. The
first Military Ball was held inMay,

the

rifle

formed in 1924. In 1928 the rifle
team made a record of thirty-one
victories and two defeats. In the
same year prep students were no

longer admitted to the unit. ( That
was the year the day prep stu-

dents moved down to Chaminade

high school.)

In 1932 the Dick-

man Rifles was organized and
named after the University’s most
noted military alumnus. Shortly
after, the Dickman Rifles were admitted into the Pershing Rifles,
the nationally known military honorary fraternity. In May of 1934

the

first

annual

ceremony

of

awards was held in the stadium.
Awards were donated by patriotic,
military and civic organizations.
In 1936 premedical freshmen were
required to take military drill, and
in the same year the Pershing
Rifles captured second place at the
annual drill competition held at
the University of Kentucky. From
1943 to 1945 the ASTP unit took
over the campus after which time
the ROTC unit was again reactivated. In 1948 we find three rifle
teams on the campus: Pershing
Rifles, ROTC Rifle Team and Varsity Rifle Team. A chapter of the

Scabbard and Blade (military honor society) was established in
1950.

In September of 1953 the ROTC
administration
reorganized __ its
complete course of instruction. to
conform with the Army’s.. new
Branch of Military Science pro-

gram. This new curriculum was
tested in a number of ROTC units
(Turn to Page 20)
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The Christopher Purpose in Education
By Joe McLean

@ “All he ever talks about is
learning enough to graduate so he
can go out and make some money!” The speaker, a brown-eyed
youth with a shock of bushy, black
hair, planted himself squarely in
front of a dark-complexioned boy
with serious eyes anda tight expression around the corners of his
mouth. As he mentally gathered
himself for another outburst, one
of a group of boys standing outside a public high school in the
heart of New York’s East side
spoke up.
“Leave him alone, Al,” he said,

quickly. “Maybe he doesn’t know

any better.”
. “Maybe—maybe not,” came back
the disgusted reply. “But if he
could see the letters my father

gets from the old country, telling
us what a break we've got living
over here where we can do what
we want without some Communist
shoving a gun in our backs and

stopping us, like the Nazis tried to
do, he’d quit that money
Money isn’t everything!”

stuff.

“Cut it out, Al,” the object of
the outburst broke in. “Don’t get
sore.”
“Tm not sore — just fed up — up
to here.” The first boy drew an
imaginary line under his chin with
a grimy forefinger. “The sooner
you and others like you find out
we've got to do like my father says

— have God some place in our setup —the better off things will be
around here. If you don't, the
Commies'll be taking over and you
’n everybody else will be standing
around, wondering what hit us!”

of her car parked a few feet away.
As best she could, she jotted down
what she saw and passed it on to
us. What struck her, and me, more
than anything else, however, was
the one remark,
. have God
some place in our setup.” It was
a surprising remark, and it is one

seldom made by the youth in our
schools. In fact, the usual reply to
the question, “What are you studying for?” is typically summed up in

the words, “To get a job and make
some money.” Nothing more. This
answer is given by ninety-five out
of every hundred of the best
young American people.
The Christopher mentioned
above is a product of a movement
founded by Father James Keller,
M.M. A Christopher is a Christbearer. The objective is to develop
a sense of personal repsonsibility
and initiative in helping to change
for the better the evil trends in the
world today. It is Father Keller's
firm belief, to which I heartily concur, that Education is the most in-

fluential sphere of activity in our
American way of life.
Teaching is of utmost importance to the Christopher because
much of our educational system today excludes God. The modern
trend toward materialistic atheism
is due, in no small degree, to the
fact that God has not been let into
our classrooms sufficiently. In the
many countries that the godless
have undermined and later destroyed, they first established
themselves in the main fields of
public influence. Recent congressional investigations have made it

very clear that the United States
system of education is no exception.

The one fear of these people
with totalitarian principles is that
we education students at Dayton,
as well as the many other future
teachers, will flood our schools
with the principle that man is educated for his ultimate goal in
life, the end for which he was
created — to know, love, and serve
God and to be happy with Him in
the life to come.
Now is the time for us to bring
back once more into our classrooms the Christian truths which
form the basis of our existence and
of the existence of the United
States of America. A change for
the better will be effected only
when Protestants, Jews, and Catholics alike really interest themselves in the many millions of
young Americans now in our
schools. To abandon these to the
evil concern of those whose gospel
is hate and materialism is to let go
by default our children’s fatare
and the future of the greatest democracy the world has ever known.
As potential Christophers, we
must seize the personal initiative
which can restore to our students,
as well as to those in our own
milieu, the Christian heritage of
America.

We must insist on see-

ing that the administration and
policies of our schools are strengthening America, not weakening it.

We must not hide our light under
a bushel while an energetic minority who deny God and the basic
concept of American life are imparting their doctrine of darkness.

~ Indeed, this was an amazing in-

To be a teacher is to have a

cident. But amazing as it was, it

great mission in life. The instruc-

actually happened.

tor of mathematics, chemistry, do-

A Christoph-

er, a public school teacher, was

mestic science, and

lucky enough to see and hear what

subjects

took place from behind the wheel
Page 4

all

other

transmit

allied
certain

(Turn to Page 20)
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Fifty Years an Index of Student Life
By Suzanne Connolly
@ When you finish reading this
book and close it, take a good look
at the cover. Read the words —
University of Dayton EXPONENT,
1953. Then ask yourself what they
mean. Mr. Webster defines exponent as “one who explains or interprets, one who is regarded as a
representative or a type.” Thus
the explanation for the title — this
magazine is the representative of

the University of Dayton. It interprets the thoughts of the students. This slim, smooth-papered
book is our exponent. An outsider
who reads it should be able to tell
from our editorial page to our
Kampus Kut-ups just what type of
people we are and what kind of
thinking we do.

topsis (Anestimate),” and “Dayton’s Greatest Industry.” Your
classical training and possibly even
artistic nature is revealed in the
many poems found in your magaizne.
You as an S. M.I. student calmly sit through the public reading
of the first term exam grades. The
Exponent readers are told that as
the most successful member of
each class arose he was greeted by
a burst of music from the orchestra.

You're still a Hilltop-er and athletics are important to you even in
1903. The fellows ice skate on the
campus in the winter. The black,

Let your “mind’s eye” look back
into 1903 on the Hilltop. The
Chapel, St. Joe’s and St. Mary’s
Halls, and the old gym comprise
the Institute. There are no women
students, no black-top walks to the

parking lot (no parking lot), no

Now you are part of a university and instead of four buildings,
you can see about thirteen as you

walk around the campus.

The

marily, written for them and by

monogramed shirts
and white
pants of the track team are as
attractive as are their prospects for
the coming year. There is baseball, boxing, and acrobatics; and a
rather new indoor sport called
“basket-ball” has arrived.

In 1905 Exponent followers read
about the new, modernistic and
comfortable building going up, to
be called Chaminade Hall. Everyone is thrilled with its beauty and
efficiency.

stadium or field house or M E
building. You study Greek and
Latin and higher math. You argue
about the advisability of adopting
the new elective system. Your Exponent “talks” of your serious
thoughts such as, “Have Material

sound very much like those to be
heard throughout the next fifty

Bodies a Real Existence,” “Thana-

years.

November, 1953

Life?

them.

What are the phases and aspects

S.M.I. Exponent? How closely

Still in doubt as to the veracity
of the statement that the Exponent
is a modified form of This is Your

The University of Dayton Exponent has a special Coed’s Corner. Here are discussed the various
topics of interest to women pri-

of your life which the Exponent

are yours and theirs connected?

chuckle as you read the jokes, but

you, 1903 scholar, are not aware of
the fact that this joke about the
Russian refusing chicken in the
restaurant because “Russians are
looking for Turkey” will never be
old.

modernistic and efficient building
being constructed now is the new
dorm.

Far-fetched? Not at all! It was
with this thought in mind that the
founders first distributed the hectographed copies of the S. M.I.
Exponent. From the first issue —
“As the name indicates The Exponent purports to be an index of
student life at St. Mary's Institute
in all its varied phases and aspects.”

reveals? What were the joys and
problems of the writers of the

Your humor section — What
Even the Wisest Relish — is a very
important part of your book. You

Your Kampus Kut-ups is called
College Notes and your gripes
about weather and tests and Profs

Your unbridled verse is like your
way of life, and the sharp realism
of your fiction is in keeping with
the times. Your Hilltop Chatter
and social whirl are in tempo with
your hurried existence. You read
and write about education and
television, split T’s and two platoons, Russia, philosophy, and
bachelor’s degrees.
You eagerly turn to the back of
your monthly publication to see
what's new that you haven't heard
about.

You read about yourselves

and people like you and you begin
to know them better.
:

The Exponent is fifty years old.
Since 1903 it has served as the
“articulate one for those who are
inarticulate.” It represents you.

Fifty years from now those writ(Turn to Page 21)
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twenty-five miles per hour, he sud-

Dangerous Highways

denly finds himself alone on open
highways with cars zooming by
him at high speeds. The inner de‘sire to keep pace with the others
wins over and the new driver finds
himself zooming along with the

By Charles Jakob
® Between 1945 and 1949 the
fatality rate on our highways was
increasing but suddenly the curve
began to climb until in 1951 there
were thirty-seven thousand, five
hundred people killed in automobile accidents. This constitutes
nearly twice the number of all our
soldiers killed in the Korean war
after more than thirty months of
conflict.
Just what happened in 1949 to
set the stage for the bloodiest carnage in the history of the American
automobile? Well, in that year,

automobile manufacturers suddenly came out with high-powered,
high compression engines and the
battle for increased horsepower
was started. In 1910, the average
car in America had about an eighteen horsepower engine; in 1920
this was increased to about twenty
horsepower; in 1940 it was up to
eighty-five; and in 1949 it went
over one hundred.
This increase in engine horsepower and_ subsequent higher
speeds makes driving a complicated business which few people realize until it is too late. Besides the
physical changes that high speed
driving exerts on the driver such
as the inability to measure dis-

others, not realizing and not preone in observing the crawling lines
of weekend traffic around large
cities. It is also self-evident that
narrow two-lane highways are lethal for today’s heavy problem.
Statistics to show this clearly are
the thirty-seven thousand, five hundred dead in highway accidents
during 1951, the one million, three
hundred thousand injured during
the same period and the three and
one-half billion dollars in property
losses incurred during the same
period.
How much of this should be
blamed on our newer engines, our
inadequate roads or the heavy increase in vehicles is debatable. I
feel we must first consider the
worst of all the possible causes for

this constant tragedy, the human
being sitting behind the driver’s
wheel.

pared for that one split second
when it will count the most.
Exactly what happens to such a
person when he succumbs to the
urge of speeding and sends his car

hurtling along the highway at a
high rate of speed All the maneuvers of passing, making turns
and corners, and stopping, which

were done so adroitly at moderate
speeds now are radically complicated. He has only a fraction as
much time in which to grasp the
situation, to make a decision and
act. Thus, speeding is the number
one cause for traffic accidents in
all analyses of traffic accidents.
Making a mistake while driving
at a high rate of speed invariably
results in death or horrible maiming to the occupants to say nothing
of the property damage, and as an
aftermath, the mental suffering of
those who are left behind.
In seeking a solution to this problem, I feel that first, our entire road
network in the country should be
revised, especially around large industrial cities and areas. I believe
that many disasters would be averted if our sixty-five million licensed
drivers had more room in which to

aware of. Centrifugal force, for example, is greatly increased at high

Many of today’s drivers learned
their driving techniques on lowpowered cars in sluggish city traffic. These same drivers find themselves on long and_ tempting
stretches of smooth highways with
posted speed limits of fifty miles
per hour or more. As the usual

speeds.

This force tends to keep

driver always figures he can safely

the car continuing ina straight line
when either a right or left turn is
attempted. The chances for blowouts due to the overheating of the
tires are also greatly increased.

get away with an extra ten or fifteen miles per hour over the authorized speed limit, the desire to
floor the accelerator is irresistible.
Most driving schools in the country
instruct only in the speed range
up to thirty miles per hour.

ling past at high rates of speed,
sufficient time to react to the warning. These signs should also be of
the light-reflecting type to insure
the maximum degree of warning
stimulus.

After the applicant has obtained his driver’s license by satisfac-

inspection should also take place.

tances and accurately judge the
speed of cars, there are also physical changes that take place in the

car which the driver may be un-

‘Today there are fifty-three mil-

lion vehicles in the United States
which is more than half again as

many as there were six years ago.

park

and

to

manipulate

their

vehicles.
I also believe that more vivid
warning signs should be erected,
not only at the points of danger
but well in advance of such danger

areas, thereby giving drivers travel-

An annual state-operated vehicle
These inspections would limit the

Our highways have been unable.

torily showing a state inspector

number of death traps travelling

to keep pace with this booming

how splendidly he can drive in city

on

traffic. This is quite evident to any-

traffic,

Page 6

usually

never

exceeding

the

highway

today.

They

(Turn to Page 21)
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Civilization at the Crossroads

intentioned treaty will be adhered
to. Man in his imperfect state can-

not be so depended upon.

by Robert F. Wood
® In August, 1945, the whole
perspective of mankind was forcibly changed, irrespective of individual alertness or opinion. At
that fateful time in world history
when Nagasaki and Hiroshima
were annihilated, hundreds, and
indeed thousands of years of traditions, customs, and concepts be-

came obsolete. We had been fairly
well cognizant for many years
prior to 1945 that science had surpassed moral progress. Even Benjamin Franklin admitted this many
years ago in a letter to Joseph
Priestley. But it was not until the
explosion of the atomic bombs in

Japan that it became wholly clear
as to what our course must be if
we, the human race, are to survive.
War has put itself out of business. It is no longer safe to use
it as a false panacea for peace. It
has become so devastating, so horribly anti-Nature and anti-God in
its attributes, that it no longer can
be tolerated as the pseudo-remedy
for the preservation of peace. War
has become such a dangerous tool
in the hands of man that he can no
longer be trusted with the power
to commit armed assault against
others in the national level.

And more so is it idiotic to rationalize war when it is known by
every thinking person that there
are fair and just ways of settling
human conflict.
Man cannot hope to have the
proportion of peace and happiness
that is attainable by him until he
admits to the most basic of facts;
that he is imperfect. The very fact
that there are among us persons
who are willing to utilize their intelligence and physical energy in
the commission of selfish, immoral
acts against their brothers is evidence enough that we cannot any
longer risk permitting powerful
nations to run about the world in
reckless pursuit of their selfish
aims. The dangers of letting a
known criminal loose upon society
are not risked in any nation and
vet the nations themselves permit
one another the right to let loose
all the terrible power of their technological development upon each
other in the event of any stalemate
in agreement or alleged transgression.

The nations of the world today
are acting, as they always have,
like malicious, adventurous, swaggering schoolboys, undisciplined
and uncontrolled with a high and
mighty opinion of their morality
of purpose and need for war. Recklessly they are threatening, and in
some cases actually committing,
the use of their respective powers
to assert their alleged rights.

an office or factory tells a lie, eith-

er directly or indirectly, about a
fellow employee, we can see evidence that gives direct and concrete answer to this question—why

must there be war?
“Right is might,” “survival of the
fittest,” “may the best man win,”
and “the end justifies the means”
are all antiquated, flimsy, fallacious, and immoral usages of
phrases upon which so many base
their justification for war. Only
the greatest of hypocrites, the most
dangerous of prevaricators could
ever rationalize the participation
in war by the use of excuses so
contradictory to God’s Word and
the good of mankind.

developed a fallacious regard as to
its necessity in spite of an intense

lack of justification and immoral-
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dence that points to the answer to

this question. Everytime someone
breaks into a line at the theater
box office, everytime someone in

The peoples of the nations of
the earth have been indoctrinated
for so many centuries with the
“necessity” of war that they have

There are innumerable proofs
available through history of the
ity of purpose on both sides in so
many conflicts. To debate a conflict as to right or wrong is utterly asinine when there is involved
horrible war, suffering, and killing.

The

sooner we face the glaring fact
that there are individuals who
must be forced to conduct themselves in such a manner that the
rights of others are respected on a
world level as well as on a local
level, the sooner we will have begun to progress toward a peaceful,
productive, and happy world.
So many mothers, fathers, sisters, brothers, and wives are hysterically hoping for peace. Why,
they ask, must there be war? It
is a shame and a pity that so many
people should ask why must there
be war when all about them in
their everyday life on the street, in
the bus, at their work, and wherever humanity might congregate
or associate they see so much evi-

God has generously given to us
the means of recognizing our problems and of forming judgments
conducive to their solution. It is

pure folly to hope that the best-

antipathy and aversion toward
war. The result of this ingrained
acceptance is an actual apathy
among many who even desperately, when approached, attempt to
conjure up reasons as to the ne
cessity not only of particular wars

(Turn to Page 22)
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Where East Meets West
By Pierce Lonergan
@ What a remarkable and wonderful land is America! A land
where all nationalities may settle
and live in astonishing harmony —
who would have thought that such
a land could exist? And yet, despite the many pessimistic predictions that were passed on us in
our baby stage, we have evolved
into a nation which can truly be

called a “metling pot” of all the
nations of the world.
- We are still quite young, however; and we can still see the
process in operation.

Even today

we see whole sections of ourlarger cities — sections where the Old
World has come to the New and
is slowly adapting itself to modern
America. Perhaps to a social worker it seems that we should endeavor

to

remove

these

sections

by

absorbing the inhabitants into our
American way of life. There are
indeed many good reasons for this
theory; but, even so, the beauty
and charm of these sections is really a big “selling point” in their
favor.
{ have in minda settlement
which is probably one of the most
remarkable in the country—Chinatown of San Francisco. Many a
visitor to this American Shanghai
has been thoroughly enchanted by
it, and no wonder.

_. In the midst of a very cosmopolitan city, Chinatown remains a
settlement where any Chinese may
go and feel at home; he may alnine feel as if he were in China.
In fact, everyone gets that feeling.

Many wonder that sucha place exists

in modern America.

After travelling along the main
streets of the city and passing by
the many shops, department stores,
and theaters, one soon begins to
notice that the streets are becoming narrower and narrower. The
buildings are not so attractive as

somewhat old anda little mysterious. The change from a modern
American setting to the decidedly
foreign atmosphere of Chinatown
has been quick but unnoticeable.
Before one realizes what has happened, he finds himself in a maze
of yellow faces, slanting eyes, and
signboards with strange characters
printed on them.
Cadillacs and Buicks have a difficult time here. After all, nobody
planned for such vehicles when
this bit of the Orient was settled.
The narrow streets almost become
alleys. The biggest hindrance to
our new 1953 models are the travelling vendors whose ware is displayed on little carts. “Clack seed
— clack seed,” says an ambitious
cart pusher. Cracked seed is a
strange brown mixture that looks
like crushed prunes. Actually it
is not prunes but a fruit that is
crushed and flavored with certain
salts, spices, and anything else that
the maker wishes to add. The food
is a favorite among the Chinese
when they want to munch on
something. The American’s first
experience with cracked seed is
usually not pleasant, but gradually
he can developa strong liking for
the seed. It is most enjoyable to
pick through a handful of the
food. One is never too sure just
what ingredients have been added
to give the cracked seed its sparkling flavor. The element of mystery adds to the fun until one
pulls a hair out of the serving. Oh
well! — a little hair won't hurt.
Let’s stop in over here and have
a bite to eat. Mr. Chew, the owner of the restaurant, is a good
friend of mine. There is one big
factor that makes Chinese food so
desirable. One gets so much for

tomatoes and bean sprouts with
meat and various Chinese herbs.
The dish is quite different from
chop suey (which, after all, was

invented by a Frenchman.) The
tea will be served in tiny bowls
— no convenient handles on the
sides. You simply take both hands,

lift up the tiny bowl, and sip. It
might be clumsy if we try a side
order of rice with chop sticks with
which to eat the serving. See that
old man over there. He can manipulate those sticks with more ease
than we have when we use a
fork, knife, and spoon. Well —
that meal was most enjoyable.
Let’s see what else is going on in
Chinatown.
The movie house down_ the
street always has a good Chinese
feature. To us, perhaps, the drama
might seema little absurd—somewhat like one of those Monte
Cristo films. To the Chinese, however, the plot is really absorbing.
The shop over there has a sale on
incense. Some of their products
are not so bad. In fact, when
guests

have

spent

an

evening

smoking up the living room, a
little incense is a welcome freshener. Of course, there are still some
Americans who might frown on
burning incense in the home; but
one can see some advantages in so
doing.
The architecture of some of the
buildings is typically Oriental. The
curved roofs, one on top of another, all coming to a point—what
a striking picture appears as one
views such a building from the top
of a hill and with the San Francisco Bay as a backdrop.
Why, of course! We are still in
San Francisco! It seems hard to
believe that we could step into

such a place as Chinatown in the
midst of a modern city. To call
America a “melting pot” is certainly no exaggeration.
If we walk a few blocks up

such a small price. The soy sauce

here, we will be in the Nob Hill
section. This section is about the
richest in town. Over there is the
Fairmont Hotel. By the way, did

on Nob Hill, which is only a short

on the table here is a good flavoring for the rice. Chow mein is a
good dish for one who does not
dine in the Chinese fashion very

distance away.

often. Let’s have some! There are

there?
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This Faithful Memory
By Jack Rice
@ Joe Hofstetter didn’t like to
do it. In the first place he felt uneasy among sailors in his rigid
clerical garb. Whenever he moved
among them he seemed to cringe
them. As a result he felt uneasier
than ever, so he withdrew into his
own little group. But now his
curiosity had overcome his timidity.

“Are we going in this time?”
“It sure ‘pears like, padre. When
I served breakfast this morning the
commodore was telling the captain
what he thought of making circles
in the water whilest we waited on
a bunch of sO-and-so, ’scuse me
but I’m onliest quotin’ the commodore now, a bunch of so-and-so
yellow monkeys to make up their
minds, and the captain was yessiring him every other mouthful.”
Joe noticed the change in the
roll of the ship when she straightened out. He thought withalittle
bit of pride that he was getting to
be a bit of a sailor when he could
tell things like that from the heel
of the deck.
“Thanks. When do you suppose
well land?”
“Ain't no tellin. With a touch
of wind maybe two or three
hours.”

the quarterdeck he watched the
deck cleared for action, the gun
crews standing by their guns, the
ports triced up just in case the
Japanese forts set into the high

cliffs of Yedo Bay tried something.
As the ship buffeted the gentle
waters of the boy, Joe Hofstetter
tightened his cincture and drew
himself erect. It wasn’t every day
that a simple priest got to enter
virgin mission territory like this.
Joe felt like he imagined Francis
Xavier felt some four hundred

years before his time.
Through all the pompous pagentry of the official welcome, Joe felt
this same smugness.

As a matter

of fact his contented state of mind
lasted until some three weeks after
Perry had set sail, when the colony
was settled enough to start about
the gigantic business of converting
all the islands of Japan.
It was the first time Joe had
been out in the streets. As he
strode along he was struck first by
the smallness of everything. In
relation to what he had just left,
the tiny houses and people seemed toy-like. Then it dawned on
him that people were bowing to
him, that they seemed to realize

Joe had his regular round of
morning duties to perform so he
went below. By the time he had
visited the sick in the lazarette,
consoled the homesick country lad
sitting forlornly in the forecastle,
and given his usual sanitation lec-

The bosun’s pipe shrilled “General Quarters,” so he climbed the

“Exactly my point. Missionaries
for the past six hundred years have
encountered some degree of hostility or at least some curiosity.
These people seem to know that
were religious.”

“T can’t explain it,” Brother Beck
smiled, “but perhaps some of our
native staff can.” He tumed and
called the Japanese servants into
the room.
“Father Hofstetter and I,” he
said to them in their own dialect,
“have noticed that your people in
the town recognize us as persons

of the religion of Christ. We would
like to know why you so recognize
us.

wttt

While he was speaking, Joe’s

mind went back to the scene ‘iri
the Superior’s office, where he was
first told the news of his appointment. He was to be one of the

first priests to go in with Perry to
Christianize Japan. Now he wondered if all the months of preparation had been in vain.

ple. We remember about priests
that he was a priest. He grinned
to himself and solemnly bowed
back as he walked along, bobbing

up and down very like a puppet.

narrow steps to his assigned spot
on the quarterdeck, where he met

But still he wondered how they
knew. He would check when he

the rest of his small colony. From

returned.

‘Nobember, 1953

“Why, no, Father. I thought
they seemed exceptionally friendly
to a bunch of foreigners like us.”

“Explanation is very simple,
Master,” one of the Japanese servants said. “Four hundred years
ago, great teacher come to this
nation and tell us about your God.
Many miracles happen while he
is here and his teaching remembered for very long time by my peo-

ture to the cook in exchange for

the usual cup of black coffee, the
ship was standing well into the
bay.

“Brother Beck, did you notice
anything strange about the townspeople when you went on your
weekly shopping trip?”

not marry, about, how you say,
communion, about how Christus

die for his people.” Joe started to
ask a question but the servant,

smiling, held up his hand, — -:
“Great teacher’s name was Frant
cis Xavier.”
ieseiis
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LETTERS to the EDITOR
BIG MENACE!
(to Communists)
To the Editor of the Exponent
Dear Sir,
@ We are writing in defense of
Senator Joseph R. McCarthy, who
was done a grave injustice by your
recent editorial “Big Joe, Little
Menace?”
You make reference to the major
shakeups or policy changes in the
State and Justice Departments. Do
you, sir, believe that the Senator
was wrong when he demanded
that pro-Communist books be removed from our overseas libraries?
Or do you believe that he was
hurting America when he, through
negotiations with Greek ship owners, obtained promises from them
that they would not ship strategic
war materials to Red China? Do

you think that the Senator was
“Grandstanding for the folks back
home,” when he insisted that the
Justice

Department adopt stricter

security regulations which would
keep Communists out of government jobs? We would like to point
out also that the so-called “commotion” among the American
clergy was not caused by the Senator, but by an advisor to his committee, Mr. J. B. Matthews, and
that the Senator has had no connection with the matter at all, because it was referred directly to
the House un-American Activ-

ities Committee, headed by Rep.
Harold Velde.
You have claimed that the Senator has made his accusations
while “garbed in the protective
cloak of congressional immunity.”
Over the past three years he has
made speeches from the Atlantic
to the Pacific and from the Gulf of
Mexico to the Canadian border

there was no Congressional immunity, nor is there any immunity
attached to any of his books, simply

have done is condemned McCarthy’s methods, but you have neglected to suggest how you would

immunity

go about exposing Communists.

holds only for statements made
from the floor of the Senate.

For the past 20 years eloquent
speeches with no direct action
have done nothing to rid the United States of the Communist menace. It is only when methods like
the Senator's are adopted that
the under-cover, dangerous Communists are exposed and removed.

because

Congressional

You seem to think that Communists in Hollywood, New York
or Washington aren't worth exposing. Any Communist is dangerous
to our welfare whether he is a
Hollywood movie star, a Manhattan school teacher, or a govern-

ment employee in the nation’s capital

In accusing Senator McCarthy
of using “shot-gun methods” you
are indulging in one of the most
popular sports engaged in today
by many politicians and newspapers, that is, “to agree with McCarthy’s aim of getting rid of
Communists in government,” but
at the same time “To condemn his
irresponsible accusations and shotgun technique.”
We are not surprised when the
Communists scream about McCar-

thy’s methods. That is their duty
as Communists. But it is disgust-

ing to hear you parrot the Communist party line about “irresponsible accusations” and “shot-gun
methods.” As often as the Senator
has asked for the name of a single
person who has been “smeared” or
“irresponsibly charged” nothing
but silence answers; furthermore,
we defy you to give the name of
one single person Senator McCar-

thy has “smeared” provided this
person wasn’t a Red. Also all you

You claim that the Senator has
helped the Communist cause by
making it more difficult for legiti-

mate law officers to expose them.
To show how important the Senators work is to Americans and in
tum how dangerous it is to the
Communist cause, we quote the

former national secretary of the
Communist Party, Gus Hall, who
advised all Communist Party members as follows in the Daily Work-

er of May 4, 1950: “I urge all
Communist Party members to yield
second place to none in the fight
to rid our country of the poison of
McCarthyism; defeat McCarthyism or face the threat of political
annihilation. . .
You have made reference to the
Senators “rhubarbs” with the
working press. We should like to
point out that it was the newspapers in question who misquoted the
Senator and not the Senator who
misquoted the newspapers. Perhaps these “rhubarbs” have had
some connection with this fact,
stated by Louis Budenz former
editor of the Communist Daily
Worker before the Justice Depart-

ment, namely, that there exist some
four hundred secret members of
the Communist Party who are engaged in newspaper and_ radio

work. (Budenz incidentally gave
all four hundred names.
)

Lastly, you claim that Senator

exposing Communists and fellow-

McCarthy is just “Grandstanding

travelers in the government. He

for the folks back home” rather

has repeatedly named names and

than exposing Communists. We
would like to point out that the

documented cases. At such times
Page 10
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Senator has exposed such _highranking Communists and pro-Communists as) John Stewart Service,
Edward Hosniak, Esther and Stephen Brunauer, Hans Lansberg,
Oliver Clubb, William Remmington, William T. Stone, Owen Lattimore and many others. If this is
an example of “Grandstanding,”
we sincerely hope, as do all thinking Americans today, that he keeps
right on “Grandstanding.”
—]OsEPH MUETH AND
WILLIAM BRUENING.

Senator McCarthy has had nothing to do with the American clergy.
We cannot even find a_ public
statement by him concerning them.
“The avowed purpose of all this
agitation is the detection of Communism in America,” continues the
writer. This might bring a charge
of guilt by insinuation, for it makes
one think of unsavory purposes.

Dear Sir:

@ In the October issue of the
Exponent there appeared certain
completely false editorial comments on Senator Joseph McCarthy of Wisconsin.
The sole source of material for
the attack on the Senator was a

collection of local newspaper editorials. This was an unhappy choice
of sources, for the editorials* are
politically biased; they are opinions, not facts; they are not primary sources of data; they were
used without verification. With
such a background, no editor can
prepare a reliable statement.
On the sixth line of “Big Joe,
Little Menace?” appears the comment, referring to McCarthy: “He
has raised quite a commotion in
the FBI and among American
clergy.” J. Edgar Hoover, disagreeing with this point of view, has

pointed out that the FBI cannot
force action when it discovers a
traitor in

our

government.

Mr.

Hoover cited the “typical case” of
D. Wilkerson, a Federal Security
Agency official, known by the FBI
to be a Communist. His superiors
refused to fire him. The FBI was

helpless

to

save the

nearly impossible to prove.

The first article of the United
States Constitution authorizes the
investigation powers of Congress;
the Harriman decision of the United States Supreme Court sustains
it; even the police powers of the
national government support it.

And then: “Being garbed in the
protective cloak of Congressional
immunity . . .”. McCarthy’s many
pamphlets, books, and press statements are all open to libel suits.
Despite the Senator’s willingness
to accept invitations to “say that
on the air,” he has never lost a
libel suit or failed to win one he
himself instituted.
“Like the little boy who tried to
carry water in a sieve,” McCarthy’s methods “are slightly wrong.”
These same methods have been
used for years by district attorneys, grand juries, Congressional
committees, etc. Why all this sudden fuss? The methods are tre-

mendously

effective

when

well

used; McCarthy, as mentioned below, has a batting average of nearly 1.000.
The editorial says further: “Mc-

Carthy uses the shotgun method of accusations, in the hope
that in the melee one or two persons may actually be Communists.” On October 24, 1953, in
Brussels, Belgium, Cardinal Spellman referred to the “hysterical
tone” of criticism of committee
procedure and said: “No American uncontaminated by Communism has lost his good name _be-

C4
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situation.

publicity to resign and the next

-“—

day he announced his new posi-

J

\
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McCarthy uses publicity; if this
is a crime, he is guilty. Mr. Hoover has pointed out the value of
exposure to stir up inert govern-

ment officials.

In addition, many

people are still unaware of the
danger threatening our nation from
within.
The writer wanders farther
afield: “It stands to reason, therefore, that were the noble Senator

intent on doing his ostensible job,
namely, rooting out the Commies,
he wouldn't be engaged in a perpetual rhubarb.” On the contrary,
every successful anti-Communist

group has found itself in a “perpetual rhubarb,” the Vatican, for
example. The “Commies” are a
highly vocal group, capable, as
Professor Budenz has pointed out
in his Men Without Faces, of ororganizing thousands of bemused
or careless intellectuals in their
anti-investigative campaigns.

Stating that Senator McCarthy
quotes the press out of context is
a quaint reversal of roles. Such a
miscue cost the Post-Standard of
Syracuse, New York, a settlement
of $16,500 and a complete retraction when McCarthy filed a libel
suit against the paper. The retraction, a genorous and thorough
apology, appeared March 15, 1953.
An editorial such as the one we
have examined here is a regretable thing. It is in the Exponent

=
‘4

tion as an organizer for the Com-
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injured no innocent person, has
personally put the skids under
some eighty serious security risks,
and his committee made the recommendations that resulted in
some one thousand four hundred
and fifty-six security risks being
fired from government positions.

Wilkerson was finally forced by

munist party. He is now on the
American “Politburo.”

thy, despite his record of having

Allegations about purposes are

speeches, on radio and TV, his
THE TRUTH ABOUT
SENATOR McCARTHY

cause of Congressional hearings on
un-American activities.” McCar-

files for good, to be quoted by
(Turn to Page 22)
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When Junior Cries

Shadow Forms
If this be dream, why make the most of it.
_If shadow forms down shadow halls will glide,
Old ghosts then sit on fountains indistinct,
A murky cat does scratch its murky side,
And you and I united are at last;
Query not what fate the future brings
Enjoy the present moment being spent

Until such time as dawn’s welkin rings;
The sleepy sentries wooly heads are shook,
Arouse their thoughts, secure their arms, cells check,
Alarm their hounds ’gainst man the chase to take.
’Tis truly these with which I reck’,
As from your dreams I take my way
Reluctantly to face the breaking day.
=
JACK RICE:
e
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Soldier’s Self-Solace
Where’s o’er seas?
Korea or maybe Japan,
Lots of places I’ve never seen.
Yea !“join the army, see the world!”

Then a sigh —
And her tear-filled smile of good-by.
What’s two years?

Only a couple of short months,
With quickly passing days and hours.
Yea! time doesn’t mean anything.
Then a sigh —
And her tear-filled smile of good-by.
Who is he?
One of my ten thousand buddies,
Who has got me for a partner.
Yea! we’re all in this together.
Then a sigh —
And her tear-filled smile of good-by.

When Junior cries, mother runs to ease

The hurt and pain with a loving squeeze.
While father grunts. With manly stance
And eyes with frown the seat of pants
That needs a brush to end the pleas.
With range he cries like roaring breeze
Or churning sea, then stops to sneeze.
With shouts they ask, is this romance?
When Junior cries.
The dog with growls forgets his fleas,

And mouse and man hope for a freeze
Of lung or voice, but not a chance
When cries of Junior fill the manse.
They wish to travel far, perhaps to Greece,
When Junior cries.
—JOHN Mock.
S
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Whatever Happened to the Three-Legged Stool?
It’s certified and Pasteurized,

Grade A plus and standardized,
Rejuvenated and Homogenized,
Fully corrected and fortified,
With ergosterol, U.S. P.
Oh yes, irradiated with vitamin D.
It’s approved in full by the Board of Health
Of the local commonwealth,

And some products which put on airs,
By the Somebody’s Council on Internal Affairs,

Which is very fine, it’s true,
For the well-being of me and the safety of you.
But, just for once, wouldn’t it be nice
To have some milk that’s not like ice,

But with all the goodness nature endows?
Fresh, warm milk!

Hurrah for the cows!

—IRMI RAUCH.
e@

@

@

Bard, | Hail Thee
.O Bard, near Avon born, who subtly penned
Bold Cleopatra’s charm and sly device
For which the Roman youth his entrails rent,
And noble Troilus, whom Cressid did entice;

And Timon, whom the barren caves did lure
For hate of lords of Athens feasting while
. Their host did pay; that vile and jealous Moor
Whose fit of rage did stay the sweet sad smile
His. lover showed to gain his raptured sigh;
And three old hags whose gloomy cautioning

- Foretold that bloody death was drawing nigh
For plotters who had slain old Denmark’s king.

2

—Rocer H. KEITH.
®

e
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Reflection
Set up an empty glass
And from sorrow turn.
Joy will fill again

That crystal shell.
Such has life been
Full of heady draughts.
But in the bottom of its glass
Remained a sip, bittersweet.
But as hope shone
Bright from the east,

I hail thee, gifted prince of word and line;

Thus will my glass, turned,

I would that your vast talents could be mine.
—LARRY HUSSMAN.

Be with joy, refilled.
—ELIZABETH McCADAM.
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Six Boys and No Girls

from any further household chore,
and would run out for a game of
baseball, football, basketball or
whatever recreation there was at

By Melvin R. Silva

@ Coming

from

a

family of

eight — Mom and Dad, and five
other brothers — I learned that
life without a sister was no ob-

When we were children, my five
brothers and I were obliged to observe the rule of silence, imposed
on us by Dad, during meals at

stacle at all to the dispatch of

home. This strict rule gradually

household duties or to the well-

became modified, however, as we
grew into adolescence and attended high school, for there were
many new and different things
happening each day. Since the
time that the family got together
was during the evening meals, it
was only natural to relate at that
favorable time the various experiences that happened throughout
the day. My younger brother Joe,
star quarterback for the “Clippers,’ our school’s football team,
talked on all the plays he set up
for the Clippers’ eleven, and how
they would lick the “Red Raiders.” Whenever the subject of girls
would arise, Mom always cautioned us to eat our meals before
they'd get cold because there was

being of our moderately-sized family. We live in Hawaii where living conditions for a large family
are excellent. There is no need of
worrying for seasonal clothing,
since climatic conditions are most

favorable all year round. Food is
abundant in Hawaii, and the need
for money is no hindrance for survival to the average inhabitant of
the Pacific Islands — though this
statement may be debatable in the
distant future, due to the fact that
the population is ever-increasing.

“Six boys and no girls!” Mom
would say proudly to those who
asked for information regarding
the size of the family. No matter
who asked, the question, “What,
no girls?” always followed. It
seemed to me that whenever mothers met, they always inquired,
“How many have you?” I naturally came to the conclusion that they
always meant “children” — after a
reply of “six,” “nine,” or “twelve.”
We kids all wished forasister,
and Mom and Dad prayed for a

daughter. These hopes were never
fulfilled, though, so that the boys
“took over” the chores which a
daughter would naturally do. People often wondered how Mother

“controlled” (this word used exquisitely) her little army, our ages
ranging from six to eighteen. “No

trouble at all,” she would say, “not
when Joe’s around!” Dad’s name
is Joseph and Mom’s name_ is
Mary.

True indeed it was that when
Dad was at home, we were “little
saints.” We did the dishes! swept

and dusted the house; polished the
piano, and did all the odd jobs
corresponding to housework.
November, 1953

no end to that particular subject —
always pros and cons.
The telephone played an important role in our everyday life, perhaps as in all other American
homes. It was always at mealtime
that the phone rang and some fair
damsel could be heard asking in
a sweet, melodious tone, “Any of
the boys at home?” Mother answered the phone, if no one jumped with expectation first and ran
to the phone. Mom spoke sarcastically at that hour to all the girls
who called. Her irony was most
unique and we liked it. Her word
was our word — if she answered a
presumptuous “NO” and hung up,
that was the verdict, and we kept

on eating after hopes were dashed
of hearing one of our names called
to the phone.
Fortunately, visitors came frequently which meant we didn’t do
the dishes. We were always successful in having the women sym-

that time. One night, as the visitors were leaving at an unusually
early hour, we were called to do
the dishes. Somehow or other, one
of my brothers stuck a baseball
into the dish towel, simulating a
baseball bat. Our kitchen is fairly spacious, but obviously not
enough for a ball field. We shifted
the little bread table and refrigerator and chairs around, and finally
got a pretty good-sized miniature
diamond out of the kitchen. The
game started! But we hadn’t begun the first five seconds of the

inning when the batter struck one
of the chairs, breaking it to pieces,
scattering debris hither and_ thither. The sudden clamor quickly
brought the visitors and Mother
and Dad into the kitchen. Both
Mother and Dad were extremely
vexed. We tried to find some excuse so that we'd be spared but
that did not change their minds,
for we were all spanked in front
of the company and were sent to

bed (after finishing the dishes and
setting the kitchen in place again

albeit somewhat lachrymosely.
)
Most of us were pugilistic and
as we grew older and acquired
sufficient muscles, wed manifest
our strength by a few left-rights,
upper-cuts, and some “hooks” —
as we'd call a surprise draw of the
fists. This was fun until Mother
“put a stop” to it because the
neighbors complained of all the
noise. We obeyed Mom, but the
need for admonitions did not stop
altogether until we were old
enough to understand better.
It all happened in the forties ot
this century and how fast, it seems,
that time has passed! In spite of
the fact that Mom’s six boys created noisy disturbances in the
neighborhood by jam sessions on
the piano and other instruments at
which we were all adept; by parties and picnics in the back yard;
and by blasting the multi-sounding

horns on our “hot-rods,” a fine

pathize with us, and, by this skill-

group of gentlemen — we hope —

ful craftiness, we were dismissed

evolved.
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Character Shetches
PAT
@ “Why, hello there! By Jove,
is that you?” is Pat’s standard
greeting. Like many of the other
village inhabitants, Pat is a bachelor. His trademarks are a battered,
black felt hat and a cane worn so
short he has to stoop to use it.
Although Pat is getting quite old
he doesn’t actually need a cane,
but his has numerous uses. He
whacks at weeds and grass as he
walks along, knocks rocks out of
the road and prods around in general as if looking for something

valuable. To me he has always

seemed old and toothless and year
by year the distance between his
nose and chin gets shorter and
shorter.
Pat’s employment consists of odd
jobs and one of the first washelping his father build a new home.
It was constructed over the old
house. When the new one was
completed they tore down the old
one and threw it out of the windows, board by board and lathe
by lathe.
There are no street lights in the
little village but this doesn’t hin-

der Pat as he always carries a
flashlight — “flash” as he calls it.
He never uses long words when
shorter ones serve the purpose. He
is the self-appointed watchman
and his light can be seen blinking

here and there any hour during
the night as he makes the round,
checking the windows and_ locks
of the school, church, garages and
other places he deems necessary.
The old Irishman spends much
of his time at the village store
where he devours the daily paper.
He chews tobacco and as he reads
he raises the paper and tilts his

involved in a heated discussion,
then walking out of the store, leaving the merchant at Pat’s mercy
while he waxes long and_ loud.
Even though he likes an attentive
audience the abence of one bothers him not a whit for he is very
adept at talking to himself. Often
when he holds forth it sounds like
there must be at least four persons
involved.
One day Pat and his crony, Lon,
had a disagreement which ended
in the exchange of a few blows.
Lon knocked Pat over a fence.
Everyone felt certain that Pat retaliated but when asked what he
did he replied, “Why, confound it,
I was on my side of the fence so
I just went home.”

MY IRISH GREAT
GRANDMOTHER BRIDGET
e@ My great grandmother was
one of the tiniest persons I have
ever seen. I consider myself fortunate that I can recall her Irish
brogue, her Irish sense of humor,

her gentleness and goodness.
My great grandmother was born
in Dublin, Ireland. When she was
a small child she and her brother
came to the United States with
their Mother. I can recall how I
loved to hear the story of their

trip across the “great sea.” In my
childhood imagination and the influence of the story, “Winkin,
Blinkin, and Nod” I could picture

them in a tiny boat fighting the
waves, being tossed to and fro. I

would always say, “Grandma, you

white prayer book she used to
carry to Church with her. Even
though she was very religious she
wasn't severe. But I can remember one instance .. . I was sitting

on the floor playing with some
“pretty”

cards

(playing

cards)

that my other grandmother had
given me. She rushed over to me,
grabbed the cards and threw them

in the fireplace saying, “The very
idea giving this child the Devil’s
prayer book to play with.” We
could never convince her otherwise.

Her kitchen always hada tantalizing aroma of goodies; either
small cookies or one of her deli-

cious pies. Sometimes the family
would tease her and call her Polly

because the tea kettle was always
on the stove ready to serve tea to
anyone who would drop in. People
were always coming to see “Bridget,” as she was everyone’s friend.
I like best to remember grandma, her long, grey dress almost
touching the ground covered by an
apron with enormous pockets the
same length as her dress, and her
sunbonnet covering her snowy,
white hair, working in her small
flower garden. She was very proud
of her garden and we were, too,
because it was a lovely garden for
a lady of eighty-four years to tend,
but she was a remarkable person

and such a lovely lady.
AUDREY M. WEBER.
6

@

@

THE PICTURE

head farther back rather than spit
and interrupt his reading. Pat’s

land she was Catholic. She raised

@ Let me tell you how she and
I met. .. . It was about five years
ago, and I had to work late one
evening at the office. It had been
raining steadily for several hours
and appeared to be one of those

her family to be Catholic and on

days when it would rain all day

conversation

flavored

down the generations to myself. I

with a sharp rap of his cane on the

and night.

thank her today for giving to us

corner drugstore to pick up the

listener’s shins. A favorite pastime

her religion. One of my possessions
that I prize highly is the small,

evening paper and after a quick

is

highly

of the local citizens is getting him
Page 14

were a little girl like me, weren't
you scared? Gosh, I would be.”
My Irish grandma was a very
religious person. Coming from Ire-

I stopped in at the

(Turn to Page 25)
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Educator's Vleck
Janette Stetson, Editor
Education students are invited to contribute to the ““Nook.”

OUR FRESHMEN VIEW
TEACHING
@

National

Education

Week

(November 8-14) has been proclaimed throughout the nation. It
is an important week to be observ-

ed by all, inasmuch as everyone is
affected by the philosophy of his
school, teachers, and administrators. It seems only fitting and prop-

er that our “forgotten heroes” in
education should have the spotlight turned in their direction at
least one week of the year. That
this special week will provide the
motivation for more persons to direct their thoughts toward teaching is the hope of the occupants of
this NOOK.
We are encouraged to know that
our freshmen are becoming more
and more conscious of this need.
As a result we have unearthed
some of their views on education.
The following excerpts will give us
an insight into some of the considerations which have drawn them
to choose teaching as their career.
SuirLEY Warnscotr — “Good
teachers are alike. They feel that
they have a job to do. Sometimes
it is pleasant,

sometimes not so

pleasant, but it is a job of distinction, a job of satisfaction, a job of
trials, a job of small pay, and
above all a job that yields the feeling that you are helping your students to further their education.
There’s no job like it. Ask any of
them. I know. I asked one who
teaches the sixth grade. I know

her well; she’s my Mother.”
MartHa Gray—‘Next to parenthood, I should think being a teacher would be the most satisfying
and exhilirating of professions
that a person could enter. To see
the unfolding of a child’s mind like

a flower and to be partly responsible for that unfolding should be
a challenge to all of us.
November, 1953

Whether we believe it or not,
we are our “brother's keeper.” It

is the responsibility of everyone to
help one another; but, by being a
teacher, we are in a most desirable position to carry out that responsibility.”
Wirw1amM_)

=—Hieser — “Education

today stands as does the Statue of
Liberty — a beacon of security and
rest for those who seek it. It is not
simply a good profession to follow;
it is more than that. It is a crusade
— a crusade to bring the truth to
a world that now is seemingly
blind to the truth. Good Christian
teaching stands as a_ bulwark
against the insidious aims of those
who would subjugate the mind and

soul of man to the supremacy of
the state.”
MarILYN ScoTHORN—“The most
important factor in teaching is to
love children .. . Love helps her

(the teacher) to have sufficient
patience and understanding. Without love, she will soon be bored.
It’s something like marriage. Love
helps to smooth over rough spots
and trials that will arise.”
Dotores Hart—“The teacher is
usually in the position to enjoy certain social benefits. He occupies a
highly respected position in the
community and is naturally looked
up to for leadership in community

activities. There are few occupations that afford similar opportunities for such personal growth and
development.”
Marcaret HateEy—“The mind of

the child has been compared to
tabula rasa — a blank tablet to be
molded and formed. When one
realizes the great responsibility this
places on him as a teacher and the
inspiration he can be to children,
he is better able to understand
why teaching is an ideal profession.

Joun Pontiso—“The

ability

to

meet problems and the facility to
solve them can only be brought

about by a well-planned educational program. This, of course,
means that we need teachers who
realize that they are not only teaching subjects such as biology, history, etc., but that they are developing a personality, a country, and

perhaps a world.”
BetrE ANCsAN—“In comparing
the teacher to a sculptor who must
be content to work with cold and
inanimate materials, it is evident
that the teacher who loves his
work has at his disposal a material
which can be molded into Divine
proportions . . . What greater satisfaction can come than from the
knowledge that an individual has
trained an immature mind to per-

ceive and appreciate beauty and
truth which are so essential to full
life.”

Tep KurscHER—“It is my belief
that every teacher who believes in
his work teaches for some kind of
recompense that transcends the
mundane. It is the kind of recompense which is not taxable. It is in
short, the immense satifaction derived from giving something needed to a youngster and watching
him develop under guidance. It is
the realization that in some way
his work endures in the immortal
lives of his students and so touches
eternity.”

Marjorie Morr—“The whole
process of education calls for individual sacrifice and unselfishness
in dealing with one’s fellow beings.
James Lanpes—“It is said that
ignorance is fear. If this is true,
then the solution is quite simple:
educate! This education should

not be restricted to youth alone
(Turn to Page 21)
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| Editorial Comment....
CHANGES ON THE CAMPUS
e It’s getting so a lot of things are being changed
around the Hilltop of late. First this great building
program of ours was instituted, and the landscape
around school began to get revised. Buildings sprang
up all over the place, sidewalks appeared where before there had been only mud, blood, and dust. Any
day now we expect the university to take cognizance
of the fact that the ROTC Building and the M. E.
Building are a part of the University and build a
sidewalk back to them, so that pedestrian students
will no longer have to vie with automotive traffic
along that route.
Among the other changes on the administrative
side, the touring student will find a new president
and a couple of new deans holding forth, while a
batch of new students are under the tutelage of
instructors observing their initial year at this institution.

One of the most shocking changes of this academic year is, of course, the resignation of one Joseph
Gavin. The Geever’s move has been an endless topic
of conversation for lo! these many weeks. Quite
naturally a great amount of speculation centers about
the lucky gentleman nominated to be Joe’s successor.
This department feels that the emphasis ought
to be put on something more pertinent. Some small
measure of appreciation ought to be revealed by the
student body. The final football game of the season
should be “Joe Gavin Day.” Students and alumni
who have known and played under Joe could give
some indication of their appreciation of his talents
by at least a rousing round of applause for the man,
six of whose seven seasons was unmarred by
“pressure.”

EDUCATIONAL TELEVISION
@ Very welcome word comes to us that educational television in Dayton is not dead. After the
deadline for filing application for a non-commercial
station had passed and the application had not been
filed by the local television committee, the moans

were long and sonorous by those persons who feared
that Dayton had fumbled the cultural ball again.
Simultaneously with the advent of WIFE, Skyland Broadcasting Company's ultra-high frequency
Page 16

outlet, comes revelation that educational television
will be presented on several TV stations in cooperation with the nine interested agencies whose representatives composed the local television committee:
this institution, Wittenberg’s Dayton subsidiary Sinclair College, the Art Institute, the Public Library, the
Dayton Philharmonic Orchestra, the Dayton Parochial
and Public Schools, and the Montgomery County and
Oakwood Schools.
The need, of course, is very real and very close
to home. Dayton has long been noted for its lack of
adequate cultural faculties. We can only boast of an
acoustically barnlike edifice in Memorial Hall to
house visiting legitimate theater, symphony or light
opera. Diehl Municipal Bandshell is acoustically near
perfection but its use is obviously limited by the lack
of shelter for spectators.
This lack is the direct result of a lack of appreciation of the more cultural aspects of life. This is
a highly industrialized community. As such, its members have not been educated in the fine arts. Such
education is necessary. Like olives, you “gotta learn
to like ’em.”
This is the ideal spot for education television.
It, more than any other medium, is suited to a visual
presentation of the arts that would not be practicable
otherwise.
In the field of painting, for instance, the Art
Institute would be the logical sponsor. Its representative could illustrate the basic shapes the painter
uses: the oval, the cube, etc. He could illustrate how
these primary shapes are used in great masterworks.
From there the discussion would lead into the various
schools: the cubists, the impressionists, etc., and the
uses to which they put these basic shapes.
The same is true of any of the other arts. Television is more versatile in its presentation, therefore
more suited to retaining the interest of the viewer
who has little or no initial impetus.
In summary then, educational television is not
dead but very much alive and kicking. It can be very
functional in that it can increase many fold the appreciation of culture in this community, causing a demand for adequate cultural faculties.

Because edu-

cational television can employ both the media of
sight and sound, it is more suitable for this purpose

than any other media.
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NATIONAL AGRICULTURAL PROBLEMS
@ There had been a little fuss made of late about

the various agricultural price support policies about
the country. Ezra Benson, erstwhile Secretary of
Agriculture, has been much on the griddle of late.
Cattlemen, among others, have been aroused by
the sad state of economic affairs in this fair land.
The bovine baby sitters made a “march” on Washington recently, causing Uncle Ezra some anxious
moments before he got the irate barons pointed homeward, armed with several dozen hopeful promises.
But as uncle Ezra waved goodbye to the departing
petitioners, closed the door solidly, and heaved a
sigh of relief, he still had one problem to face: How
can we solve this problem of prices?
The price support problem originated in a num-

ber of factors. The government was glad to pay
parity during the war years to insure a_ sufficient
supply of food for the nation and our loyal allies.
Good weather, scientific farming with the aid of
government experts, and almost total mechanization
combined to give booming crops. In the immediate
postwar years the weather didn’t get worse, the
increase in mechanization continued almost to the
saturation point, transient harvest help returned, and
the government continued to pay parity, partly te
offset the postwar recession in industry and partly
through fear of incurring the wrath of the farm bloc,

with direct results at the polls.
During the years of the Truman administration
the situation grew worse, insofar as the farmers them-

instead of leaning on the government for price support. Any appeal to a farmer's independence sort of
gets his back up anyhow, and this appeal was sure
fire. Even the usual ten per cent got the word this
time. The Democrats were turned out of office by
approximately the estimated strength of the farm
vote.

The young Republican administration was largely concerned with quelling the activities of a certain
Senator from Wisconsin, and the price problem was
somewhat neglected. Within the past two or three
weeks the situation has come to a head. In Wisconsin
a traditionally Republican farm district went Democrat. This can be a fateful portent.
But if Secretary Benson comes up with a real
solution to the problem of price supports, the Republican party ought to be good for office for thirty
years. The Democrats, with the likes of Truman,
stayed in for twenty years and they couldn't solve
the problem.
Secretary Benson has several alternatives. He
can revive the Brannan plan of full parity for major
agricultural items, under a different name, of course.
He can let the present policy of no-price supports

ride, which is generally acknowledged as being. political suicide. Or he can come up with a compromise
plan. Perhaps a sliding index akin to the “cost-ofliving” scale.
Whatever the decision, Ezra Benson has the
power to solidify the Republican party in a way not
accomplished up to the present time.

selves became aware of what was going on, and
began to suspect they were being catered to. Various
systems of disposing of the surplus connected with
the parity program including foisting foodstuffs upon

various European countries for free, selling the goop
for a dime on the dollar to our noble neighbors to
the north, the Canadians, and finally taking it out

by the shipload and dumping it in the Pacific. By
the time this last caper was tried, just about everybody was wise that this was a gimmick to keep the
surplus down so the poor farmers wouldn’t be forced
to let up on their seven day, twenty-four hour production schedule, take a day off once in a while, rare
back and see that they were being suckered.

The summer before last a certain retired general
got out into the plains where farming is a big deal
and started to spread the word. According to this
gentleman, he would solve the farm price problem
and the farmers could make their buck themselves
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CONGRATULATIONS DEPARTMENT
@ Kudos to Mister Robert F. Wood, our own
football team, the dance committee, with an additional bouquet for the weatherman.
Those parties above mentioned combined to
make this Homecoming Day as nearly perfect as
possible. A merely terrific Homecoming Parade, a
football team that pulled one out of the fire in the
second half, and a real crazy dance made this Homecoming a Homecoming to end all Homecomings.
In other words, the most, to say the least.
Incidentally, Bob Wood, in addition to other
duties, writes verse for the Ex; in his spare time he
inks trivia for another campus publication.

—Jack Rice.
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Epirep By ANNE FLYNN

THANKSGIVING
@ Its “Turkey Time” once more.

Year after

year, we Americans go through a certain ceremony

that has now become a part of us. On the last Thursday in November, a countless number of us will be
sitting down to a delicious dinner of turkey “and all
the trimmings.” In another way, too, we are alike on
this day. Almost as familiar as the abundance of
food are the speeches and sermons we receive and
give about being “thankful for everything we have
here in America.”
Perhaps this thanksgiving tradition has become
no more than just that to some of us. This year, it is
not too late to humbly and sincerely realize the true
meaning of this holiday, if we have not already done
so. One of the best ways to show our appreciation
is to assist at Mass or church on Thanksgiving Day.
Not all of our U.D. students will be fortunate
enough to be in their own homes for this holiday.
How heuk it girls? Let’s start out on the right foot
and spread our family spirit to include our fellowstudents. An invitation to dinner would certainly
brighten the day for those who can’t make it home.
We're not promising anything, but it’s pretty sure
that with this spirit, Thanksgiving this year will be
the best ever.
—ANNE FLYNN.

Marie's first thought, after regaining composure,
was to call the store and explain the sad plight. After
doing so, the “nearsighted” clerk gave her an anemic
apology for her mistake. She took Marie’s name and
Marie quickly announced that she would be after
the buttons the following day. The clerk instructed
her to contact a Mrs. Van Dyke, floor supervisor in
charge of merchandise exchanges and customer complaints ad infinitum.
For some indefinable reason, the name “Van
Dyke” gave Marie a psychological set-back. Undoubtedly, she would be an arrogant, fortyish matron who
would deliver a verbal chastisement but no exchange
of buttons. And if she would ever succeed in exchanging this trivial, yet so important, piece of merchandise, she would probably be advised to give
audible requests to the salesgirl, thereafter.
With these magnified things in mind, Marie reluctantly entered the store the next day. As she
approached the notion counter, she observed a neatlyfashioned salesgirl talking to another customer. When
she is finished, Marie thought, I will ask her to call
Mrs. Van Dyke. The customer left, and the woman
turned.
“Marie!” she exclaimed.
“Why, Bev! It’s been years.”
“So glad to see you,” Bev was saying.
They both chatted for at least twenty minutes
about their school days together, what so-and-so was
doing, and umpteen other things. During this very

BUTTON! BUTTON! (A Vignette)

pleasant disgression, the button trouble and Mrs. Van

@ Looking through the glass showcase at the
notion counter of a downtown department store,
Marie anxiously pointed to the card of tiny buttons.

Dyke were completely obliterated. However, when
Bev suggested having lunch together, Marie suddenly
emerged from her reminiscence and resurrected the
button dilemma.

In a flash the clerk returned ponte her the change
and the package.
She hurried home with visions of the new blue
buttons on a blouse that was bound for rejuvenation.
With needle and thread ready, Marie opened the
package; to her utter amazement and shock, to say
the least, she found a card of huge, grotesque, green

“Td like very much to have lunch with you, but
first I must see a Mrs. Van Dyke. Do you know .. .”
“Mrs. Van Dyke!” Bev interrupted, “then I’m just
the one youre looking for!” She smiled gaily.

“What? But I never dreamed .. .” stammered
Marie.

buttons! She had pointed directly at the blue ones —

“Yes,” she was beaming, “Bob and I met at col-

hadn’t she? Well, anyway, she had been given the
wrong merchandise, much to her dismay.

lege. We had a small wedding in Vermont last summer.”
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Marie gave her her warmest congratulations.
But before Marie had an opportunity to explain that
she, too, had her MRS. degree, Bev began. “I don't
usually work in this department. However, today I'm
expecting a customer who is having difficulty with
some buttons.” Then glancing momentarily at the
notebook in her hand, she said, “A Mrs. Bennett —
Marie Bennett.”
Marie started. “Bev, lm... .”
“Wait. Don't say it. I know.” They were both
laughing.
The buttons were exchanged.
—ANN AvucusTtT MILLs.

THE ART OF CONVERSATION
@ As anyone knows, there is an art to effective
speaking. Speech books the world over, like Mark
Twain’s proverbial Sunday school books, all say the
same thing. “Be scintillating. Keep your audience

Mr. Smith starts his sparkling conversation this way:
“Good morning. Did you know that the people in
India eat candied grasshoppers?” This is enough to
ruin the disposition of a cheerful person. Mr. Smith
could have at least said, “What a beautiful morning.
It makes me feel glad just to be alive.” Then he
could have helped to prevent a coming case of ulcers.
Surprisingly enough, the weather can come to
your rescue in other situations. If you are known to
be a_ scintillating conversationalist, someone who
knowsa little bit about everything, you are sure to
be bored with the details of all the symptoms of all
the old ladies in your neighborhood; in hopes that
you have a suggestion to offer you are sure to be
asked to give speeches to clubs and sewing societies.
On the other hand, if you always have something to
say about the weather, people will leave you alone.
In short, never underestimate the power of the
weather.

ape

awake, if only by shock.” This rule can supposedly be
applied to everyday conversation (with dynamic results). However, if it is not too bold of me, I might
point out that a few remarks about the weather would
often be in better taste.
Imagine that we are stepping into the life of the
Smiths. Mr. Smith’s boss, Mr. Vip has just dropped
in fora little visit. Hoping for a raise, Mr. Smith is
struggling to make a good impression. All goes well
until Junior, aged two and one-half, steps in from his
playroom. Junior takes one look at Mr. Vip, screams,
“I don’t like that nasty looking man,” and begins to
wail. Mother Smith hastily rushes out to comfort
Junior and, incidentally, lock him up before he can
cause any more damage. So Papa Smith — who has
just read a book on the art of conversation — says,
“Do you realize that young children who receive such
a shock are often maladjusted for life?” I have to
admit this is effective. But wouldn’t it have been

EDUCATION FOR TODAY’S WOMEN?
@ Girls, is there anyone of you, who sometimes
during your college career or upon announcement of
your intention to attend college, hasn‘t been confronted with this debatable question? “Why in the
world are you going to college? All you girls go for
is the social life.” If your eyes were open far enough
to see and if you had enough strength left after studying the night before until one o'clock for that big

history test, you probably punched your inquisitor
right in the nose. But just what is the value of an
education for a girl?

The primary purpose of college is not to teach

better if Papa Smith had more tactfully started, “This

us sets of facts or theories but to teach us how to
think, to make our own decisions, and to mold us
into mature women. A liberal education lays the
foundation for a successful life in the future, regard-

rain we've been having is excellent for my petunias.”
In this way Mr. Vip, who Papa knows is a petunia
lover, is soothed.

way to know ourselves, to develop our own personalities, and to choose the right road in life is to meet

Effective speaking might also help to bring a
party to life. Mr. Smith found this out the night he
went to a party in a crowd with Mary and John. To

liven things up he gently remarked that Mary had
“clobbered” John good with a lamp in their last fight.
Perhaps it would not have had the same effect, but
a lively discussion on the lack of rainfall would have
also broken the ice.

less of how we may choose to develop it. The best

and study many other people. What better place is
there to attain this purpose than a college, where we
can meet hundreds of new people, with as many
varied personalities — people who, for years to come,
will bring with them renewed joy and countless memories upon each meeting.

These things, you say, are a trifle exaggerated?
Take then such an ordinary experience as going out

And, of course, not to be overlooked is the social
life, an integral part of a well-rounded college career.
By joining in the extra-curricular activities and social
functions, and by working and studying industriously,

to get the morning paper off the side porch. Mr.
Smith meets his next door neighbor also getting his
morning paper. His face is a delightful purple color.

(Turn to Page 22)
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a student can make the years of attendance in college
the most profitable and happiest of her life.
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(Continued from Page 3)
throughout the nation during the
school year that ended last June.
The U.D. unit, which has carried
the Branch designation of Infantry
since it was first organized, underwent major changes in the basic
and in the advanced courses of
instruction. The current senior

class was not affected

by_ this

change; its members will finish this
year of instruction under the Infantry program.
In the past years most of the
students who graduated from the
U.D. ROTC unit were awarded
commissions in the Infantry Reserve.

Some exceptions to thispol-

icy were made for students who
were pursuing certain specific, specialized courses of instruction par-

ticularly in the field of engineering.

The course of instruction now
being put into effect carries no
specific branch designation. It is a
course designed to select and train
junior officers, who by their education, training and personal qualities are suitable for continued development as officers of the United
States Army. Under this system
the specific branch of the service
to which the student will be assigned upon graduation is not determined until very near the end
of the student’s junior year. The
student’s branch assignment which
is made by the Department of the
Army at that time takes into consideration the recommendations of
a faculty board which reviews
each student’s case and considers
such matters as the student's preference for branch assignment, his
major field of study at the University, his civilian experience, background, and training, his general
ability as indicated by certain prescribed attitude tests, and other
similar information which may be
available to the board.

The new program is the first

four campuses of the two
and sixty having ROTC
U.D. is one of the thirty
throughout the country

hundred
training.
colleges
that re-

course which would command the
respect of the civilian educator,
challenge the student’s intellect,
and satisfy the maximum training

quested the program upon the

requirements.

completion of the year’s test.

The General Military Science
program is planned to produce
young officers who will be qualified to serve as combat leaders,
administratrive officers, or as officers of the technical service after
they have received appropriate
specialized training at a service
school of the branch to which they
are assigned.

There are twelve fields available
for ROTC training: infantry, cavalry, field artillery, coast artillery,
engineers, ordinance, signal corps,
transportation, chemical, military
police, security agency and quartermaster.

The American colleges and universities have always provided the
greater proportion of our leaders,
and the establishment of the
ROTC at such institutions is designed to enable this potential
group of leaders to prepare themselves for effective service in the
army. When we entered the second World War some fifty-six
thousand officers from the ROTC
were active in the Army and by
the end of the war over one hundred thousand ROTC officers were
called to active service.
During the last academic year
over two hundred and_ twenty
thousand students were in the
ROTC program. About eighty-five
percent of the officers called to
active duty each year is from the
current ROTC graduates. About
sixty percent of the Regular Army
officers commissioned each year
comes from the ROTC program.
The other forty percent comes from
the United States Military Academy at West Point.

For many years many prominent
educators, directly associated with
the ROTC have advocated adoption of a general curriculum which
would de-emphasize specialized
training and concentrate on pro-

ducing junior officers who would
be well-grounded in the fundamentals of their profession. In designing the General Military science curriculum, every effort was
made to produce a college level

Colonel Oliver G. Kinney is the
commandant of the U. D. ROTC
unit. The members of his staff are:
Lt. Colonel Cyril D. Sterner, Captain Theodore Llana, Jr., Captain
Kenneth E. Weber, Jr., Captain
Philip M. Whitney, Jr., Captain
Robert A. Delpino, Captain Arthur
R. Driscoll, CWO William C.
Long, M/Sgt. Claude E. Allen, M/
Sgt. Ellsworth M. Gabriel, M/Sgt.
Robert Maushardt, M/ Sgt. Walter
Roebuck, M/Sgt. Ova B. Craft,
SFC Albert R. Evans, SFC Clinton
E. Lott, SFC Robert L. Davison.

CHRISTOPHER PURPOSE
(Continued from Page 4)
branches of our
accumulated
knowledge. Although none of these
directly influences the moral and
spiritual thinking, indirectly they
can be a means of doing so. Just
by being in any of these positions,
a Christopher takes the place of
someone who may be subversive.
This one fact is most important,
for in after-class discussions when
children mull over other subjects
besides the one in which they have
just been instructed, or in teacher
associations

and

parent-teacher

groups, the teacher can and should
play a leading role in helping mold
opinion on all phases of education.
This molding involves, as_ it
should, the moral and spiritual
side of education as well as the
purely intellectual.

major change in the program of

However, many subjects provide

the Army ROTC since its incep-

a direct opportunity for teaching

tion in 1916.

youngsters how to live in accord-

It was introduced

experimentally a year ago on fiftyPage. 20

ance

with

the

moral

precepts
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which are based on the laws of
God. For example, teaching of
history offers an excellent chance
to inform young men and women
of the great struggles made for
those God-given rights that characterize our western

civilization.

In the study of literature, great
writings can be traced to the
growth of those same ideas and
ideals which helped make our
democratic way. of life and brought
man from slavery to freedom. Economics provides an excellent background for the examination of a
just economy based on God’s commandments which apply equally
to both employer and employee:
to treat one another as you yourself would be treated. Also the
more advanced courses in civics,
political science, comparative gov-

ernment, survey of civilization,
philosophy, science, and social science can all serve a very positive
purpose: to establish man in the

proper relationship to his neighbor, remembering all men are children of God. If the courses fail
to do this, or do it badly, the logical question to ask is why are
they taught at all?
The teacher's day should not
end with the classroom. His or her
voice must be heard in the councils of township, in the press, in
public gatherings, and in the various group institutions established

for mutual help and improvement.
People are guided, not only by
what we say, but also by what we
do. Teachers are in an unusually
opportune position to set a pattern

of healthy behavior by their individual example. Once others be-

gin to realize what they can do,
individually and personally, in the
field of education to renew the
world, this trend, God willing,
shall begin to snowball to something of major proportions.

depend on whether we teachers
accept or reject the

personal

re-

sponsibility and privilege of showing as much interest in teaching
the tens of millions in our
schools the right things as tens of
thousands of others are intent on
instilling in them the very evil
that will wreck their lives, their
country, and their world!

DANGEROUS HIGHWAYS

FIFTY YEARS OF
STUDENT LIFE
(Continued from Page 5)
ing

for

its

centenary

year

will

know you through these issues.
If these pages could talk they
would tell the stories of all the
pens and minds which cooperated
to make words the exponents of
thought, and to make this Exponent a record of the thoughts of
you, the students of U. D.

(Continued from Page 6)
should place particular emphasis
on brakes, lighting and warning
equipment, degree of visibility
with accessories insuring good visibility, as well as tires and emergency warning equipment. [ feel
that if this were accomplished, a
big step would be taken in reducing the number of accidents today.
I also feel that no minors be allowed to drive unless accompanied
by an adult who would be held
responsible for their actions while
driving. Statistics show that minors
driving high powered engines are
very apt to become involved in
accidents because of their desire
for thrills and excitement and
should be eliminated from endangering others on the highways.
Finally a much more vivid program of publicizing traffic accidents
should be adopted by each state,
using such ways as actual wrecks
and smashed up automobiles for
public displays showing the results
of negligence while driving. Films
showing the results of traffic accidents along with reasons for their
causes should be presented to the
public at local theatres. TV programs as well as radio programs
should emphasize many more safe-

THE EDUCATOR’S NOOK
(Continued from Page 15)
but rather it should be a universal
thing. It should run through a
life-time and stop only with a person’s last breath.”
Dora WeEIMER—“The school is
the mold, the teacher is the molder, and the educated citizen is the
finished product . . . Education of
young people is the master-key
which will unlock the door to
world peace, security, and happiness.
Jim TurveNe—“A teacher must
be a lover of books, and enjoy the
learning of things, as well as teaching them to others.”
Carotyn D’Evia—“The_responsibility of a teacher lies far beyond
the mere teaching of subject matter. Her responsibility is that of
teaching those principles which
will lead students not only to become men and women of real integrity but also persons who know
the true purpose of their existence.
Having taught of purpose, she
must also offer a means of attaining eternal happiness. In doing
this, she serves as the mediatrix of
truth, goodness, and beauty. The

teacher who performs these func-

The thrill of building instead of
destroying, of spreading light instead of darkness, peace instead of
confusion, love instead of hatred,
will more than compensate for any
sacrifices entailed.

ty-conscious films and lectures and

Make no mistake about it. The

fate of our country and of the

gestions were carried out, the statistics for next year’s traffic accidents

everyone can tell of some teacher

world for a long time to come may

would take a decided drop.

who helped him to form higher
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the newspapers should vividly portray the suffering and misery forced
upon those who have neglected to
use discretion while driving and
took a chance. I firmly believe that
if all the previously mentioned sug-

tions fulfills her own life purpose
and becomesa tribute to her profession.”
BARBARA GILBERT — “No one
should enter the teaching field who
is not a bit awed by the importance of the profession. Almost
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ideals and to make his life richer.
A teacher's life can be both a very
pleasant life and a very rewarding
one.”
Jupy Jonas—“We may say the
successful teacher is one who is
professionally qualified, mentally
dynamic, personally adjusted to
life, understanding of youth, responsive to people, and enthusiastic about teaching. This image
hovers in the background of every
discussion of not only the school
problem but of the nation’s future
and democracy’s survival.”
BarsBara DucHak — “Not only
does a teacher lead a full life but
also a most satisfying one. He is

a respected member of the community and a social leader. There
is constant opportunity for personal growth in his associations with
children, these keeping him “forever young in spirit.”
JANET Wuire—‘It’s hard to picture myself as a teacher and I
sometimes wonder why I’m doing
this. What reward will I receive?
Then I know why. I want to see
little children run, laugh, and play
without worries. I want them to

stay young and not grow old too
quickly. Youth is a golden treasure
that no one or nothing should be
allowed to steal from the young.”
@

eo

e

human beings and malicious destruction of property within our
respective nation-states and yet
permit these same acts by our respective nation-states in their re-

lationships with other nations. And
the diabolical part of it all is that
_ as long as we persist in our present
system of world relationships there
is absolutely no recourse but war.
War is inevitable and without reservation irrevocably unavoidable
under the present system. The nations are but like individuals, free
to follow their own caprices without respect to conscience or moral

responsibility in an age when not
only hundreds fall in battle, as was
once the case in war, but rather
when millions can die with the
single push of a button by a single
individual. Whenever such facts
are presented bluntly in a desperate appeal there are always cries
of “alarmist” by the unscrupulous
opposition. But here no rebuttal
in this fashion is possible or else
all plans for civil defense, bomber
interception, and __bateriological
warfare defense are unwarranted.
Man’s future and survival are in
his own hands. Either the mass
of the people make the effort to
evaluate the true danger to their
existence and to their civilization
and demand rectification of conditions, or else the world must re-

sign itself to probable destruction.

CIVILIZATION AT
CROSSROADS

There are many who for either selfish or ignorant reasons are oppos-

(Continued from Page 7)

make war and the institution of
world government. These individuals and groups present a powerful bloc; however, if enough of the

but of wars

in

general.

ed course, is to bring man_ his
true inheritance on earth; happiness and prosperity based on
peace and order among all men.

LETTERS TO EDITOR
(Continued from Page 11)
critics of McCarthy, critics of the
Exponent, even critics of U.D.

who care to take one sideor another.

Whether they point out

or approve these inaccuracies, we
stand to lose.
All this evil results from a hasty
decision to use imaginative and
inaccurate sources. A little caution
would be very wise when dealing
with such an important topic.
“A man’s judgment is no better
than his information.”
—RAYMOND WELCH AND
JosepH Ganis.

SURVEYING CURRENT
SCENE
(Continued from Page 2)
Hit the pocket books of these
purveyors of filth and then they
will listen. An informed public in
another eastern city achieved results against objectionable movies.

ing the giving up of the right to
They

struggle intensely to counter peace
aims with everything from Holy
Bible references to the subject to
the statement that war is “good for
scientific development and_progress.” In cold print the latter statement appears positively criminal
when the ramifications of war are
considered.
Hope alone will never produce
peace as long as we insist on maintenance of the prideful and selfish
sovereignty of nations to declare

people sincerely want peace and
happiness, it can be had. We are
truly at the crossroads of civilization. Continuance of our journey
along the same road which we
now follow is absolute assurance
of either a terrific retardation of
civilization through the act of selfdestruction by man or perhaps the
actual extermination of mankind
in its entirety. For the people of
the world at this time to make an

war. Can there be any moral con-

honest appraisal of the problem,

sistency in the fact that we pro-

affirm their desire for the perpetration of humanity and civilization,

hibit willful, malicious killing of
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and an insistence upon the adopt-

COEDS’ CORNER
(Continued from Page 19)
Why, then, should an education
not be an important asset to a girl?

Whether she embarks on a specific
career, follows in the service of
God, or marries, she will experience a great feeling of satisfaction
in knowing that she has developed
her mind to the fullest powers of

which she is capable, and, in so
doing, has prepared herself for a
useful life, thereby giving honor

and glory to her Creator.
—Marci£ BUTLER.
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Hilton Chatter
By Katie Maroglou and Joe Oths

November’s here
— the leaves are
down,
Yet party boys don’t paint the town,

They’re sitting home with books and
things,
They study now before their flings.
Mid-term reports have scared the
dickens
From these guys as our plot thickens.

® Being pressed for time, as
this little poem indicates, we are
trying to run this column off on
schedule. It seems with all the
studying, we can't find time for
these extra-curricular activities.

(Hoho!!)
Speaking of extra-curricular activities we did manage to tear ourselves away for a few nights during this past month. Spirit at U.D.
hit a new high during the week

preceding Homecoming, to say
nothing of the night before the

parade. With preparations for the
floats in full swing, the student

body labored into the wee hours
of the morning. Amid the rubble

of scotch tape and crepe paper
were seen Denny Foley, Walt
Gairing, John Prosser,
Shirley
Bockrath, Sue Connolly, Dick Finan, John Stapleton, Hal Okita,
Howard Pang, Lynda Smith, Lynn
Hartnett, Jody Flaute, Bill Thes-

ing, Jim Synk, and a host of others.
Also seen crawling around in the
dark was Tom Brodbeck. These
efforts were not in vain because

the parade was a fabulous success.

couples . . . Bill Caho on his fine
literary work in the football programme ... Jim Wilkerson and
Co. for the splendid job at the
half-time ceremonies . . . The captains of the Cleveland and Rebel
teams for a good show . .
Lakeside was literally jumping
on its foundations the night of the

Homecoming Dance, as nearly a
thousand people crowded onto the
floor for the Bunny Hop and the
Mexican Hat Dance. Word has it
that Cecil B. DeMille is trying to
contact all those who were present

and employ them for his next mob
scene. So far on his list are Carol
O’Connel and Jim Lorenz, Connie
Maston and Bob Eilerman, Bev
Nieman and Vern Weber, Rita
Kinsella and Buzz Bolinger, Jerry
Badum and Charlene Daum, Dave
Ford and Pat Radican, Jim McGraw and Nance Radican, Don
Grieve and Judy Lang, Marty McShane and Jack Nolting, Kay DeVol and Ned Ostendorf, Mary Ellen Weed and Phil Holhenricks,
Dick Parrino and Betty Dusina,
Charlie Kronke and Joanie Kramer, Anita Beacham and Bill Eichenberger, Steve Stewart and Jeanie

Graul, and Lynda Smith and Bob
Basel. The Morticians Institute
was represented by Bob Finke,
Bill Entz, Gene Schamel, and

Dave Gilliland. (Singing undertakers yet! ! ! !)

reported were from fallen arches
and worn out shoes. The toe-tapping bug started an epidemic
which spread throughout the entire hall. The most serious cases
reported were Willy Thomas, Jerry Murray, Shiela Dougherty,
Ralph Brashear, and Ann Kramer,
Jim Thompson, Neil McDonald,
Larry Sorohan and Kathy Jardine,
our old friend B. J. Kelly, Miriam
DeBord, Joe King, Julie Kuntz,
Corda Sacksteder, Bill Schenking,
and Gene Joseph.
Have you noticed a_ certain
group of male students roaming

around the campus with an assortment of bruises, limps and scars?

In case you don't know already,

they are the members of the Cleveland Club and Blue Grass Club
after the hard-fought football
game in the stadium. With the
final outcome of the tilt at seven to
six in favor of the Northerners, the

crowds in the stands sent up a
rousing ovation for both teams.
Speaking of football games, we
mustn’t push into the background
our own school team. They really
put upaterrific battle against a
much more powerful Cincinnati
eleven. Good luck in the remaining games, gang.

With

Thanksgiving

Day_ this

year, let us look back over the
events of the past months, in fact,

Gene May] and the Junior Class

over our whole lives, and contemplate on the things that we should
be thankful for. Our parents,
friends, opportunities for an education and all of the things that
we have taken for granted in the
past. As students in a university

Sachs, her Freshman Attendant.

collaborated in turning outa ter-

we should realize these things, and

... “Powder Blue” and_ Sally
Brown, the latest thing in campus

rific Dixieland blast at the Demo-

lift our hearts in prayer on this

cratic Club.

day.

Congratulations to all the clubs

The following

day,

the

Blue

who entered floats and especially

Grass Club was a winner again by

to the prize winner — the Blue-

nature of the fact that they salvaged enough clear heads for a
picnic at Hills and Dales.

grass Club.
Bouquets to .. . Pat Falke, our
Homecoming Queen, and Judy
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The only casualties
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MINUS NUIFUAR
@ Those precious winks of sleep
were lost by many during Homecoming week. Campaigning for
Homecoming was the greatest.
One of the funny incidents that
happened was the making of the
seniors class ring in Kathy Girard’s garage. The spectators will
never know what went into it and
we will never tell. Al Granto and
Tom McGrath really did a beautiful piece of work on the painting
of the Madonna. Such artistic talent didn’t go to waste.
Congratulations — to the Blue
Grass Club Float on their winning
the prize. Connie Mastin is now
known as the barefooted hillbilly
of U.D. Of course, Don Greive
is running a close race.
Even though the Hawaiian Club
Float didn’t win they deserve appraisal on the fine job they did.
All the clubs put in a lot of time
and effort to make the parade the
success that it was. Queen Pat
Falke and her court looked their
loveliest that day.
After an hour of watching the
parade pass everyone was glad to
get to the stadium and view the
tremendous football game U. D.
played.
The completion of the day was
the annual dance that evening.
Everyone seemed to be having a
ball. Seen while table hopping
was Lois Ann Volz and Bill Ball,
Charlene Daum and Jerry Badum,
Flo Luby and Walt Gairing, Jim
Kennedy
and
Georgia
Ann
Schwartz, Frank Rozzano and

Parties!

Parties!

It seems that

Beachman, Marcia Gabriel, and

everyone was in a gay mood this

Don Casey.

month. The Junior Party was another blast. Some of the merrymakers were Maryellen Weed, Bill
Strady, Jim Ball, Fred Potozchok,
Sally Payne, Dottie Foley, Katie
Maraglou, Carol O’Connell, Russ

Otto Zolg and Bob Synk battled
it out to see who would be pingpong champion. Too bad you lost,
“Albino Kid.” Thanks to Don and
Bob for their help with the cheer-

Sweetman,

Tony Fusnecker,

Pat

Jacobson, Nodie Bowman, Paula
Stelzer, Tom Nyhan, Don Crow
and Otto Zolg.
Just recently, the Fieldhouse was
filled with fans, cheering on the
pride of Dayton — “Monk” Don
Meineke. He played a terrific
game. During the half-time the
Hangar Club gave him a good
looking set of golf clubs which he
appreciated very much.
For trick or treat, who put a saw
in one of the Hallowe’ener’s shopping bag? It couldn't be Ace Hoebich, could it? ? PPCostumes were
in season this year. Sharon Dymond looked like a doll in her
“Hobo” outfit. The hat was so
large you couldn't tell if she was
going or coming from. There was
quite a bit of competition when
Pauline Mitchell, likewise a “Hobo”
wore her Dad’s shoes. Shirley
Gehring was a riot with those crazy
mixed up ears she wore.

ing section.

There was a wonderful turnout
at the Fieldhouse for the Pep Rally. Let’s keep the spirit up. It was
shown at the Cincinnati game.
Quite a few went down to the

game. Cruising down in Buzz Bollinger’s and other cars were Ned
Perotti, Bob Eilerman, Armond
Martino, Carol Bulcher, Larry Pinto, Betty Miller, Dodie Portener
and Don Delsanter. The team played their hearts out in the game.
The more we cheer the harder
they play. So, let’s remember that
in the next game and give out
with a yell.
Athlete of the month
—Charles
“Charlie” Guida, for playing his
heart out in the games. Bouncer of
the month — Steve Driscoll, at the
Junior party. Nickname of the
month — Charlie Kronke, “King
Farouk.” Song of the month —
“Anchors Away,” dedicated to
Kathy Jardine. Thought of the
month — “In one more week midterm will be over. Good luck! !

The

A surprise birthday party was
given for Bill Byrne Saturday the
31st. Bill was really excited when
he was handed the huge box. He
tore the paper off and started to
hunt — “and I do mean hunt” —
for the gift inside. The gift consisted of a brick with a card and
a lollipop attached. Bill’s disappointment ceased when he read
the card and found it contained a
promise from Connie Mastin to
make him a pair of hand-knit
argyles. Those who were helping

Southerners really showed up in

celebrate were Steve Driscoll, Sal-

game was, “Boy, amI stiff, sore,

style, especially Wally Thompson,

ly Brown, Artie Bigelow, Sheila
Dougherty, Tony _ Fussnecker,

and tired.” Of course, the boys

Charles

at Kramers.

Sara.

Never a dull moment over that
week end. Sunday October 18, the

Blue Grass Club had their yearly
picnic at Hills and Dales.

Don Grieve and the rest of the
crew that came in costumes.
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Ejichenberger,

Anita

Cleveland and Kentucky Clubs
played a great football game. Bill
Byrne intercepted a pass for the
Clevelanders and then Neil McDonald carried it over for a touchdown. Don Casey kicked and
“Cuyahoga” river boys were ahead
seven to zero. This score was broken when Robert “Bobbie” Schumann made a touchdown for the
Kentuckians.
The_ final score

Cleveland
Only

seven,

Kentucky

comment made

after

six.
the

took care of their aches and pains
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Don't miss the University Players first play of the year “Stage
Door.”

This

Ferber-Kauffmann

comedy promises to be well-received in its arena style presentation.
Staging is 8:30 on November 20,
21, and 22. Tickets may be obtained from anyone in the players for
only ninety cents.
November has most of the makings of a dreary month. But it
winds up with a holiday finale
that’s cheery and friendly enough
to make you forget the grayest
day, the soggiest leaf on the
ground. There’s something special

about Thanksgiving; it’s . . . well,

it’s a cozy holiday.

Happy Thanksgiving to All!!

THE PICTURE
(Continued from Page 14)

ing at the scene in the picture I
became hypnotized by the peace
and quiet and beauty in the painting; I was spellbound. No longer
was I standing in the doorway of
a small pawn shop, no longer was
I weary and tired, no longer was
I seeking a calm and peaceful

world. The scene in the painting

engulfed and enchanted me, and
' stood there on the deep, green
grass, a clear blue stream flowed
before me, an old willow tree grew
along the bank of the stream with
its branches swaying in the gentle
breeze that blew about, and on
the other side of a small garden
stood a white cottage with a red
shingled roof. I saw all this, and
heard, too. Somehow the splatter
of the falling rain had changed to
the babble of the water in the
stream as it splashed against some
rocks in its path, and the wind
was now whispering to the old
willow tree. I saw-and heard all

this, and felt it, too. I felt rested
and relaxed, at ease and at home.
For here and now I discovered
some of my lost dreams of youth
— dreams of living somewhere
away from the smoke and dirt and
noise and crowds of city life —
dreams that never seemed to materialize.
It was then that a sigh, a very
tender and wistful sigh, brought
me back to reality, and I realized
that I no longer stood alone in that
doorway. For there beside me was
the most charming and adorable
woman I had ever seen. This
heavenly beauty had also been
captivated by the scene in the
painting, and as I looked into her
warm and glowing eyes. I knew
then that one day all my dreanis
would become reality, and that she
was the one to complete the picture.

—JosEPH J. OLSAVsKY.

glance at the headlines I continu-

ed on my way to the bus stop. The
newspaper had proclaimed no new
developments in the Korean truce
deadlock, but a new riot broke out
in Africa and France was having
another crisis and another plane
had crashed. I stepped into the

eX
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doorway of an old weather-beaten
pawn shop and there waited patiently for my bus. The church

A wonderful way fo earn full college credit and enjoy
a thrilling trip through Europe or around the world!

bells down the street had just announced the beginning of some
evening service and that hungry

Roam abroad in leisurely fashion seeing all the famous sights
and cities...study at an accredited university from 2 to 6
weeks in an educational center such as London, Paris, Rome.

You can do both in one glorious trip on a university-sponsored tour via TWA—world leader in educational air travel.
Thousands of students and teachers have taken these trips in
the past five years, enjoying a fun-filled jaunt while peak:
full college credit. You can take a tour dealing with a specia
field such as music, art, languages... attend the World Educational Conference in Geneva...arrange a visit to the Orient.
The cost in time and money is surprisingly small. You'll
speed to Europe overnight via TWA. And thrifty TWA Sky
Tourist fares stretch your budget. Mail the coupon today!

feeling in the pit of my stomach
was getting worse.

I was looking

forward with anticipation to reach-

ing my small apartment, out on
the West Side of Chicago, where

I would make myself a couple of
ham sandwiches and then start in
on a new book that just came out.
After watching the rain fall with
regular monotony for a few minutes, I focused my attention on the

Fly the finest...F. YZWA
TRANS WORLD AIRLINES

various objects that stood, hung
and lay in the pawn broker's window. Almost immediately a painting there in the showcase attracted my attention and seemed to entrance me. As I stood there star-

—NEXT SUMMER,
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